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Mecollections of Bord Bypror. 


mended A have béen the opinion’ 
if @ portion of the public with res to’ 
Lord Byron, while 1 tt 


; while living, there is not 
we féel confident, a human being possess- 
ing the feelings of humanity that does not 


inmenit his fate, nor an Englishman that: 


does ‘not feel d to Byron ‘his 
coutitryman. ith a genius that has not 
been equalled since the time of that batd,; 
“who was fot for an age, but for all time;”’ 
could sway his readers, could 
# laugh, or elicit tears as he pleased.— 
Sometimes the desolate pre rie 4 of 
po bg = wh Lye its datk shade 
over his poetry like one of his own ruined? 
castles—and we felt A 7 be —— 3 at 
we are astoni by the sparkling 
Krnioue the wellipolned. faethe 
sévefe sarcasin his muse.’ - Byron’s 
Character; indeed, produced hi¥ poems ; 
atid it cannot be doubted that his ‘poems 
are adapted to produce such a character. 
His heroes speak a language supplied not 
more by imagination than consciousness. 
They are not those machines that, by a 
contrivance of the artist, send forth a 
music of their own; but instruments 
through which he breathed his very soul; 
in tones’ of agonized sensibility; that can- 
hot but give a sympathetic impulse té 
oo 
was m; and althou: we 
have already devoted one amine ot the 
Mrreor exclusively to a memoir of him, 
yet we are sure we shall be excused if, 
on j ting. to our readers a most spi- 
rited and elegantly-engtaved likeness of 
this Mlustrious poet, we add a few recol- 
ag of Byron—particularly of his 


Tt has been erroneously stated that 
B was born in Scotland ; and 
our friends, with a due watchful. 
fess over the honour of their country, are 
proud of adding the name of Byron to the 
poets of Scotland. We certainly have no 
wish to deprive Scotia of one laurel, though 
she is rich enough to spare more than one, 
hut truth compels us to state that Lord 
B was born in London, and that the 
of his birth was Holles-street, 
vendish-square. 
' At the age of seven years young Byron, 
whiose previous instruction in the English 
language had been his mother’s sole task, 
was sent to the Grammar School, at Aber- 
deen, wheré he continued till his remoyal 
VOL. 111. 2E 


to Harrow, with the exception of some in« 
tervals of absence, which wete deemed ne- 
cessary for the establishwentof his health, 
by a temporary removal: té the Hi 

of Aberdeenshire, his constitution being 
always (whilea boy) uncommenly delicate, 
his mind painfully sensitive, but his heart 
transcendently warm and’kind. ~ Here it 
was. he: delighted:in ‘*the mountain ant 
the fléod,” and here it was that he im. 


raise bibed that spirit of freedom, and that love 


for “the land of his Scottish sites,” which: 
nothing could tear from his heart. Here it 


. was that he felt himself without restraint, 


even in dress; and on his return to school, 
which;: by the bye; lie always did with 
the utmost willingness, it was with much 
difficulty that his‘ mother: could induce 
him to quit the kilt and the plaid, in coms 
pliance with the niasiners of the town; 
but the bonnet he would never leave off, 
until it could’ be no longer worn. 

At school His progress never was so 
distinguished above that of the general 
run of his class-fellows, as after those oc. 
easional intervals: of absence, when he 
would in a’ few days run through (and 
well ‘too) ‘exercises, which, according to 
the’ schol routine, had taken weeks to ace 
ton'plish.” But when he had’ overtaken 
the rest of his ‘class, he contented himself 
with being considered a tolerable scholar, 
without making any violent exertions to 
be placed at the head of the first form. It 
‘was out of schvol that he aspired to be the 
leader of every thing: In all the boyish 
sports and ‘amusements he would be: the 
first, if possible. For this he was émi- 
nently calculated. Candid, sincere, a 
lover of stetn and inflexible truth $ quick, 
enterprising, and daring, his mind was 
capable of overcoming impediments 
which nature had thrown in his way; by 
making his constitution and body weak, 
and by a mal-conformation of one of hit 
feet. Nevertheless, no boy could war | 
him in the race, or in swimming. E 
at bre early sere (from cignt to ten 
years sports were of a 
Tearectese aubin , shooting, swimrhing 
and managing a , OF steering and 
trimming the sails of a boat, constituted 
his chief delights ; and to the superficial 


observer, seemed his sole oor 
This desire for supremacy in the school 

es, which we have alluded to, led 
fim into many combats, out y a. he 
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always came with honour, almost always 
victorious. _Upon one occasion, a boy, 
pursued by another, took refuge in his 
mother’s house; the latter, who been 
much abused by the former, proceeded to 
take vengeance on him, even on the land- 
ing-place of the drawing-room . stairs, 
when young Byron came out at the noise, 
and insisted that the refugee should not 
be struck in his house, or else he must 
fight for him. The pursuer, “nothing 
loath,” accepted the challenge, and they 
fought for nearly an hour, when both were 
compelled to give in, from absolute ex- 
haustion. 

It is the custom of the Grammar School 
at Aberdeen, that the boys of all the five 
classes, of which it is composed, should 
be assembled _ for Ags in the public 
school at eight o’dloc in the morning, 
previous to which a censor calls over the 
names of all, and those who are absent are 


The first time that Lord Byron had 
come to school after his accession to his 
title, the rector had caused his name to be 
inserted in the censor’s book—Georgius 
Dominus de Byron, instead of Georgius 
Byron Gordon, as formerly. The boys, 
unused to this aristocratic sound, set up a 
loud-and involuntary shout, which had 
such an effect on his sensitive mind, that 
he burst into tears, and would have fled 
trom the school, had henot been restrained 
by the master. A school-fellow of Byron’s 
had a very small Shetland pony, which 
his father had bought him, and one day 
they were riding and walking by turns, to 
the banks of the Don, to bathe. When 
they came to the bridge, over that dark, 
romantic stream, Byron bethought him of 
the prophecy which he incorrectly quotes 

memory, it is true), in one of his 

latter cantos of Don Juan— 

“« Brig 0° Balgownie ! wight’s thy wa’ 

Wi' a wife s ae son, and a mare’s ae foal, 

Down shalt thou fa,” 

He immediately sto his companion, 
who was then YSiee ead asked Aim if 
he remembered the prophecy, saying, that 
‘as they were both only sons, and as the 
pony might be ‘‘a mare’s ae foal,” he 
would rather ride over first, because he 
had only a mother to lament him should 


the pro be fulfilled by the of 
the bri goesnnp wigs Dpdey a, be 
‘father and a mother to grieve after him. 


In our memoir of Lord Byron we stated 
that his Lordship had written his own 


life, and that the MS. had been destroyed. 


This is an event deeply to be lamented, 
and can only be justified on the ground 
that it was the last wish of Byron him. 
self. On this subject we ly. agree 
with the observations of an able writer in 





the last number of a contem} publi- 


cation.* Speaking of the destruction of 
the memoirs of Byron, the writer ob- 
serves :— 


‘¢ Whatever may be the opinion of the 
present generation, I am at least con- 
yet that ee future will boars with me, 
an out aloud against the perpetrators 
of a deed which can never be repeired.— 
Of all the works given by that mighty 
mind, that lofty genius (which alike rode. 
in the whirlwind, or sparkled in the sun- 
beam), not one, perhaps, would have been 
found more ly interesting, more in- 
tensely commanding, than the history of, 
his own heart,—the developement of ener-, 
gies, passions, and peculiarities, all marked, 
by sublimity and talent ;_and which, like 
the stricken rock in the wilderness, would 
flow from the fountain of memory in a 
distant land more fully and purely, less, 
‘mixed with baser matter,’ than they, 
could have done when surrounded ..by 
persons and objects calculated to distract, 
and harass him. 

.“ If Lord Byron was an erring man, of 
which we can have little doubt, since he. 
has told us so himself, bosig' Fags is the 
More reason to listen to his a Ts, 
if he is able to make one; to detect the, 
fallacy of his reasons, if he is not, and 
point out anew to ourselyes the distinction. 
between the genius we must admire and 
the virtue we ought to venerate. These 
are not times in which the most dazzling 
talents, the most alluring sophistry, can 
injure any but willing victims; and it 
would be the ection of cant for any 
man to say ‘that he could not. in con- 
science’ read any work which Lord Byron 
could or would write. In fact, we all 
know that more has been said on this 

int already than the subject warranted, 

t is, however, no bad sign of the times, 
that a holy jealousy, a vigilant guarding 
of the public mind, even towards him who 
was the master-spirit of the age, the 
prince of our princely race of poets, has 
been evinced ; but, since we have done so 
much in the way of warning him: and 
guarding ourselves, surely we might have 
joyfully, thankfully, pepe from him 
the most endearing of all legacies—his 


‘ 


own portrait by his own pencil. 

= Ber this +80 desired, whether 
intended to sting to the heart’a country, 
he had renounced, or to prove he had yet 
reluctantly-owned, but. fondly-nurtured, 
recollections of love for her, it is alike 
evident no private considerations or per- 
sonal feeings could in’ justice. decide.— 
Byron cogacuat fail to be aware of his 
own importance ; he knew his country had 


Literary Chronicle, 
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an aren Pe ag ha that she 
Was prou even when angry with 
Sie. cand wah ebwinsien en quasens al 
incidents died away in her memory, that 
pride and love would increase, and, of 
course, that every circumstance, ev 

thought, which recalled his genius, h 

opinions, his misfortunes, even his faults, 


to view, would an attraction, simi- 
lar to that he himself felt for Tasso 
and Po In writing his life, he‘might 


be said to- propitiate kindly feelings, to 
rewarfi friendly exertions, to deprecate 
censure, to punish ee it had 
existed, or to give the falsely-accused 
wer of reply ; to re-unite himself with 
is country and his kindred, and sub- 
mit to their. censure, or claim their sup- 
port, as a man and a brother, no longer 
alienated by the stern sullenness of pride 
brooding over its wrongs, or the consci- 
ousness of sins which were, perhaps, 
falsely imputed.” 

This is not only a charitable, but a just 
estimate of a transaction, which has excited 
such an astounding interest in the literary 
world. ‘That a work of Byron’s, and that 
of so ipeting » apene, e the me- 
moirs of hi > Should be destroyed, is a 
sacrilege better becoming the harpies of 
the inquisition, than a country which 
boasts of its freedom and of the liberty of 


the press. 

It has somewhat surprised us, that there 
have been no tributes to the memory of 
Byron by our eminent poets. They can 
feel no jealousy now, and although we cer- 
tainly could not expect Southey, nor even 
Wordsworth, to tune their lyres on such 
an occasion, yet, surely Scott, Moore, and 
Campbell, might have done homage to 
that master spirit they were eager to fol- 
low, though they could not approach him. 
Sir Walter Scott, perhaps, may be ex- 
cmed, since be has paid a warm tribute 
to. Byron’s talents in prose.* Byron. 
however, was indifferent to such honours, 
if we may judge from the wish expressed 
by him in one of his poems, in which he 
says, 

“ Wh 1 wi her flight, 
To Ge voghens of night, Saws 
Ard my corse shall recline on its bier, 
As ye pass by the tomb, 
Where my ashes consume, 
Oh! moisten their dust, with---a tear! 
* May no marble bestow, 
‘That splendour of woe, 
Which the children of vanity rear :--- 
No fiction of fame, 
To blazon my name. 

All I ask,---all I wishb,---is---a tear!” 

Is there a Greek—is there a man who 
will refuse this tributary tear? We be- 
lieve not. This was Byron’s wish; his 

® See Mirror, No. 87. 
2E2 
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singularly applicable to himself, and 
more appropriate than any that have been 
written on his own death. 


“ E’en as the tenderness that hour instils, 
When summer’s day declines along the hills, 
So feels the fulness of our heart and eyes, 
When all of Genius, which can perish, dies. 
A mighty spirit is eclips’d---a power 
~~ from day to darkness---to whose 
ur 
Of light no likeness is bequeathed ; no name, 
‘ocus at once of all the rays of fame! 
The flash of wit, the bright intelligence, 
The beam of song, the blaze of eloquence, 
Set with their sun---but still have left behind 
Th’ enduring produce of immortal mind ; 
Fruits of a genial morn, and glorious noon, 
A deathless part of him who died too soon!” 


Byron, during his residence abroad, 
avoided English society very much, less, 
we are assured, from a want of respect for 
his country or countrymen, but because 
he knew how eager the public was to 
catch at any thing that related to his pri- 
vate life. In an Appendix to his Doge of 
Venice, he mentions that some traveller 
had asserted, that he had repeatedly de- 
oot an introduction to him while in 

y: 
‘ Who this person may be,” says 
Lord Byron, ‘ I know not, but he ona 
have been deceived by all or any of those 
who ‘ repeatedly offered to introduce him,” 
as I have invariably refused to receive 
any English with whom I was not pres 
viously acquainted, even’ when they Thad 
letters from England. If the whole ‘as- 
sertion is not an invention, I request this 
person not to sit down with the notion 
that he could have been introduced, since 
there has been nothing I have so carefull 
avoided as any kind of intercourse wi 
his countrymen—excepting the very few 
who were a considerable time resident in 
Venice or had been of my previous ac- 
quaintance. Whoever made him any 
such offer was possessed of impudence 
equal to that of ing such an assertion 
without having had it. The fact is, that 
I hold in utter abhorrence any contact 
with the ¢ravelling English, as my friend 
the Consul General Hoppner, and the 
Countess Benzoni (in whose house the 
conversazione most frequently by them 
is held) could amply testify, were it worth 
while. I was persecuted by these tour. 
ists, even to my riding-ground at Lido, 
and reduced to the most disagreeable cir. 
cuits to avoid them. At Madame Ben- 
zoni’s I repeatedly refused to be intro- 
duced to them ; of a thousand such pre- 
sentations pressed upon me, I accepted 
two, and both were to Irish women. 

6°] should hardly have descended to 


| 


i 
i 
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speak abunchinifenantiiiy, if the im» 
pine of this.‘ Sketcher,? had not 
me toa refutation of a disingenuous 
and gratuitously impertinent assertion ; 
80 meant to be; for what could it import 
to the reader to be told that the author 
had repeatedly declined an introduction ? 
Eyen had it been true, which, for the 
reasons I have above given, is 
— Except Lords Lansdowne, 
Jersey, and Lauderdale; Messrs. Scott, 
Hammond, Sir Humphrey Davy, the late 
M. Lewis, W. Bankes, M.-Hoppner, 
Thomas Moore, Lord Kinnaird, his bro- 
ther, Mr. Joy, and Mr. Hobhouse, I do 
not recollect to have exchanged a word 
with another Englishman since I left their 
country: and almost all these I had 
known before. The others, and God 
knows there were some hundreds, who 
bored me with letters or visits, I- refused 
to: have any communication with, ‘and 
shall be proud:and happy when that wish 
becomes mutual.” 
./:'When residing at Mitylene, in the year 
“1812, he -portioned eight young girls 
very liberally, and even Sancad with them 
at the marriage feast; he gave a cow to 
ane man, horses to another, and cotton 
and silk to several girls who liye by 
weavitig these materials. He also bought 
a new boat for a fisherman who had lost 
his own in @ gale, and he often gave 
Greek testaments to the’poor children. 
Wehave already noticed Lord Byron’s 
exploit in performing Leander's exploit, 
that of swimming across the Hellespont, 
nor did he consider it a very extraordinary 
feat, as will be seen by the following ex- 
tract of a letter, written by his Lordship, 
in February, 1821. 
- § My own experience, and that of 
others, bids me pronounce the passage of 
‘Leander perfectly practicable : any young 
man in good health, and with tolerable 
skill in swimming, might succeed in it 
from either side. . I was three hours in 
swimming across the Tagus, which is 
much more hazardous, being two hours 
Jonger than the passage of the Hellespont. 
Of what may be done in swimming, 1 
mention one more instance. In 
1818, the Chevalier Mingaldo, (a gen- 
4leman of Bassano,) a good swimmer, 
wished to swim with my friend, Mr. 
Alexander Scott, and myself;. as he 
seemed particularly anxious on the sub- 
ject, we indu him.—We all three 
started from the Island of the Lido, and 
-swam to Venice.—At the entrance of the- 
grand canal, Scott and I were a 


way a-head, and wé saw no more of our 


‘foreign. friend’; yeeer however, Mer of 
no uence, as there was a gondola 
to hold his clothes, and pick nin up. 





THE MIRROR. 


Séott swam on till past the Rialto; where 
he got out—-leés from » than chill, 
having been four hours in the water with- 


out rest, or stay, except what is to be 
ebtained by floating on one’s back,—this 
being the condition of our performance. 
I continued my course on to Santa Chiara, 
comprising the whole of the grand canal; 


scarcely (beside the distance from the Lido,) and 


out where the Laguna once more 

oe to Fusina. I had been in the water, 
by my watch, without help or an 
never touching ground or boat, four hours 
~ owen minutes. To my op and 

luring ter part perform- 
ance, Mr. Hoppner, the Consul General, 
was witness, and it is well known to 
many others. Mr. Turner can 
verify the fact, if he thinks it wort 
while, by referring to Mr. Ho ’ 
‘The distance we could not accurately as- 
certain; it -was of course considerable. 

‘ I crossed the Hellespont in‘ one hour 
and ten minutes’ enly. ¥ am now ten 
years older in ‘time, and twenty in con: 
stitution, than I was when I passed the 
Dardanelles ; and yet two years ago, I 
was capable of eerie four hours and 
twenty minutes; and I am sure that I 
could have continued two hours longer, 
though I had on a pair of trowsers—an 
accoutrement -which by no means assists 
the performance. My two companions 
were also four hours —_ water. Paw 
galdo might be about y years 0: 9 
Scott about six-and-twenty. With this 
experience in swimming, at different pe- 
tiods of age, not only on the spot, but 
elsewhere, of various persons, what is 
there to make me doubt that Leander’s 
exploit was perfectly practicable? If 
three individuals did more than passing 
the Hellespont, why should he have done 
less ?”” 


Lord Byron is succeeded in his title 
by a cousin of his, Captain Byron, of the 
Royal Navy; he has left a daughter, to 
whom he ai to have been most ar- 
dently attached, and whose birth called 
forth the following effusion from his ma- 
gic pen: ; 

TO MY DAUGHTER 
ON THE woRNING OF HER BIRTH, 


Hatz to this teeming stage of life; 

Hail, lovely miniature of life! 

Pilgrim of many cares untold! 

Lamb of the world’s extended fold! 
Fountain of hopes, and doubts, and fears ! 
Sweet promise of extatic years! 

How could I fainly bend the knee 

And turn idolater to thee ! 


°Tis nature’s worship---felt---confese’d, 
Far‘as the ian ‘warms the breast; 


The sturdy savage, *midet hie.clan, - 
The rudest portaijure of un . 
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Tn trackiess woods and boundless plains, 
eee th ail in gh go 

r ; FOI secret si io 
The hidden tmpulse of the heart 


Darts ere yn 

P uman vice a ars. 

Bre Passion hath distarb’s fy cheek, 
1 what thou 4 


But little reck’st thou, oh, my child! 
Of ‘travail on life's thorny wild! 
OF all the dangers, all the woes, 
ch tottering footstep which enclose ; 
Ab! little reck’st thou of the scene 
So darkly wrought, that spreads between 
¢ all we here ean find, 
ithe dark mystic sphere behind! 


Tittle reck’st thou, my earliest born, 
Of clouds wh 


Sorrow ‘OD ty, 
9 thou must wake perchance to prove 
e pang of unrequited love. 


‘neonseious babe, tho’ om that brow 
0 half-fledg’d misery. nestles now, 
ree round thy placid lips a smile 
Maternal fondness shall beguile, 
Ere the moist footsteps of a tear 
ee plant their dewy traces there, 
And prematurely pave the way 
For sorrows of a riper day. 


Oh! could a father’s pray’r repel 

The eye's sad grief, the bosom’s swell ; 

Or could a father hope to bear 

A darling child’s aliotted care, 

Then thou, my babe, should’st slumber still, 
Exempted from all human ill ; 

A parent's love thy peace should free, 

And ask its wounds again for thee. 


Sleep on, my child; the slumber brief 
Too soon shall melt away to grief ; 

soon the dawn of woe shall break, 
And briny rills bedew that cheek ; 
Too soon shall andncse quench those eyes, 
That breast be agonized with sighs, 
And anguish o’er the beams of noon 
Lead clouds of care,---ah, much too soon ! 


Soon wilt thou reck of cares unknown, 
Of wants and sorrows all their own, 
Of many a pang, and many a woe, 

thy dear sex alone can know--- 
Of many an ill untold, unsung, 

t will not---may not find a tongue, 

But kept conceal’d without contro}, 
Spread the fell cancers of the soul. 


Yet be thy lot, my babe more blest! 

May joy still animate thy breast! 

Still; *midst thy least propitions days, 

Shedding its rich, inspiring rays, 

A father’s homes i daily bear 
mame upon its secret pray’r, 

be as he seeks his last ag 

Thine image ease life’s parting throes, 


Then, beil, sweet miniatare of life! 

all to this teeming stage of strife! 
grim of many cares untold ! 

Lamb of the world’s extended fold! 


by any circumstances be 
separated from the child of his bear! 


Nothing now remains for us but to add 
distinguished individual to whoss genius 
ingui individual, to whose genius, 
foreigners, as weil as Englishmen, pay 3 
willing homage. The N berg Gazette 
of May 26, has the following article from 


*¢ There is no doubt, that if the life of 
Lord Byron had been he would 
have doneincalculableservice to reeks, 
by his enthusiastic zeal and his extensive 
connections. Not only his own country- 
men,in unexpectedly io numbers, but 
other om from so any! of Eyrope, 
were together the a sl 
his much-respected name. The - 
ences which were likely to arise between 
the Porte and Great Britain, from the 
connection of a man of so much impor- 
tance with the Greeks, allawed us to hope 
for events, in the course of which, Greece 
might, perhaps, all at once, have acquired 
a tranquil existence, have caplet o 
gavized its internal constitution, and her 
fields, drenched with the blood of her 
children, would have rewarded the peace- 
poe PS MY 

o magnanimous is 
most. deeply felt. At. Missolonghi, the 
pen op oe of ep be a oppor. 
tunity of seeing iri extent 
of his activity, every body is plunged in 
the most profound affliction. If we had 
lost a great battle, the grief at such a 
misfortune would not have been so gene- 
ral: our country has still sons enough to 

1 the invading enemy ; a defeat would 
only animate them to new victories; but 
this loss is irreparable, and the animating 
spirit of a man like Lord Byron, whom 
fortune, and, perhaps, his own previous 
mode of life, had placed in a state of 
mind, in which life had no charms for 
him, unless enhanced by something ex- 
inary—such a spirit dwells in very 
few men, and in them, perhaps, not to 
their own good.” 

A more ardent tribute to the memory 
of Byron has been paid by M. Charles 
Dupin, member % the Mag wag 

¥ cause of a people,” he says, 
“ whose ancestors have acquired i 4 


tenown—of a people who, inspized by this 





sos BAERS 
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recollection, also take up arms to conquer 
independence and honour—this cause, so 
just and so glorious, has been sufficient to 
animate generous hearts and vivid imagi- 
nations. All men, whose elevated minds 
pay to the ‘Muses a homage worthy of 
them, have united their hopes and ap- 
plauses in favour of a feeble, but coura- 
geous people, who are braving the danger 
of destruction, and paying with their 
blood the price of the liberty they adore. 
Poets, historians, authors, orators, all the 
children of genius, whose names enlight- 
ened nations pronounce with pride, have 
consecrated a ion of their talents in 
honour of medern Greece.’ Their eulo- 
gies have saved these noble efforts from 
the opprobrium which is attached to im- 
pious or factious rebellions. But amongst 
all those illustrious characters, who has 
distinguished himself like Lord Byron ? 
Who has equalled him—I will not say 
in his poetry, in his prose, or in his ora- 
tory; but in his sacrifices ! Who, like 
him, in the full sway of his passions, in 
the flower of his age, in the bosom of 
luxury, of pleasure, and of a dignified re- 
tirement, could at once tear himself from 
the delights of life, from a voluptuous 
country, and proceed to a soil impoverished 
by despotism, and desolated by intestine 
war? He lands in Greece, to encourage 
the timid—to animate the brave—to con- 
secrate his fortune to noble purposes—and 
his genius to painful efforts ; above all, 
‘to appease already rising dissensions, and 
to double, by union, the power of a peo- 
ple whose very existence is in danger. 
This is what has been done by Lord By- 
ron. Such greatness of mind had no ex- 
ample; and hitherto it has had no imi- 
tators. 

*¢ Doubtless, at some future day, when 
victory shall have restored peace to Greece, 
and leisure to her hereditary genius—at 
some future day, the Peloponnesus will 
‘again be the theatre of the panegyrics, the 
festivals, and the games of Delphi, of 
Nemea, and of Olympia, and the de- 
scendants of Pindar will re-awaken the 
lyre which celebrated the glory of the 
conquerors of Marathon, of Platea, and 
of Salamis. ‘Then the most harmonious 
of languages will consecrate the memory 
of the immortal poet who terminated his 
‘eateer by an act of illustrious devotion, 
as imperishable as the most beautiful of 
its‘own strains.. Then, the posterity of 
Eschylus, and of Tyrteus, of Themisto: 


‘cles, and of Aristides, will repeat chants - 


which will ascend to Heaven, accom- 
panied by the unanimous praises of a 
whole nation, grateful, as a free people 
know how to he. 

‘Already have the inhabitants of Greece 





worthily. paid Ai Scovecmnicien) Wrenn: 
to the generous man who thus « 

their cause. The entire nation is clad in. 
mourning, and the people and the.army, 
in the train of the senate and magistrates, 
have solemnized his obsequies ;. as.jn. 
modern times, and in another hemi : 
the countrymen of an Adams and “a 
a in, celebrated ethene of ine Beans 
of their mages ce. Poetry will seize 
upon so ‘a theme. In all enlight- 
ened states, they, who dedicate their muse 
to magnanimous actions, will consécrate 
their most noble strains to the last deeds 
and to the memorable end of Lord Byron,, 

‘¢ For ourselves, we know how subject 
we allare to error and to weakness, in our 
actions as well as in our thoughts ; let us 
leave to another age, and to, other men, 
the painful task of exposing some faults, 
and of scrutinizing some deviations in 
the career of him who has never. com-. 
mitted a crime—of him who sinned rather 
in.abstaining from respecting some duties, 
but who at least never wished to tarnish 
that liberty, and degrade’that social dig. 
nity, which all elevated minds entertain. 
for all human-kind, This is what.the 
writers of every age and of every nation. 
are bound to honour with unanimous: 
homage. 

‘Certain it is that France will not delay 
to reap this.noble harvest. The .muse 
which recorded-the misfortunes of P %, 
and the poet of Messeniennes,+ will . 
find a worthy subject for excellence—for, 
the inspiration of new ideas, calculated 
to elevate the heart of man, and to excite, 
him to great and generous deeds. 

“T resided amongst the Greeks at the 
period when our triumphant eagles took, 
along the Hellenic coasts, a flight which 
was the si; for the awakening of a 
whole people. Then my feeble voice was 
heard among those which proclaimed to 
the descendants of Harmodius and Aris- 
togiton, the first cry of deliverance and 
regeneration. I now offer my homage 
of respect and gratitude to the memory 
of one of their benefactors. _ Far from 
being unworthily jealous of a glory which 
illustrates a country emulous of my own, 
I deposit my humble palm at the foot of 
the monument which a great genius has 
raised for posterity by the noble termina. 
tion of his career.” ‘ 

Several anecdotes might be related of 
the generosity of Lord Byron, although 
he was one of those who wished 

“# ‘To do good by stealth, and blash’d to fina 
it fame.” 

Campbell, the author of the ‘* Pleasures 
of Hope,” in the last number of the “ New 


* M. Viennet, _ + M. C. dela Vigne. 














XUM 


THE MIRROR. 


Montlily Magazine,” in a brief memoir of 


Byron, says, “ Lord Byron resembled an 


ancient Greek in many points: as has 


been observed, ‘ he reminds us of those: 


better days of Grecian story when valour 
bowed at the shrine of wisdom, and never 
appeared more engaging than when scat- 
tering incense over the tomb of genius. 
Enslaved and degraded as the Greeks 
have become, they are still the descend- 
ants of that wonderful race that first gave 
elevation to the human mind; and if 
there be one pageant more sublime than 
another, it is undoubtedly the funeral of 
an illustrious foreigner consigned to the 
tomb amidst scenes and associations such 
as exist in no other country—who merits 
the regrets he so spontaneously calls forth 
—whose pall is su by warriors 
who hoped to have fought or fallen b 

his side— whose bier is strewed wit 

flowers, and -his requiem chanted by 
the vestals -of » and his funeral 
knell: answered by echoes that may have 
smote the ear of Socrates and Plato. 
That such a distinction awaits all that 
remains of the noble author of ‘ Childe 
Harold’ we can/as little doubt as that he 
richly deserved it. Even when a mere 
boy his Lordship was a perfect enthu- 
siast in the cause of Greece. Again and 
again he braved all the perils of Turkish 
jealousy to linger amidst scenes which 
his youthful studies had taught him to 
revere—he climbed Parnassus—swam the 
Hellespont—bathed his burning brow in 
the waters of Helicon— = sublime 
verses on the plains of Marathon; and, 
in a word, resigned himself so completely 
to classic association, that he seemed a 
Greek in spirit, though a Briton in 
Rame.’’’ ; : 


r 





GREECE---LORD BYRON, 


Tae waves that fall upon the strand 
Of exiled Glory’s native land, 

ing, bear to distant climes 
The tales of deeds of former times ; 
When they, the noble and the free, 
Bled in the cause of liberty; 
And to their offspring left a name 
Encircled by the wreath of fame. 


Again upon that lovely shore 
Was lately heard the battle’s roar, 


~ When, emulating deeds of yore, 


Each Grecian bondsman firmly stood, 
And sought his freedom with his blood ;--- 
Then Turkish chains away were cast, 
And then, like echoes of the past, 

Arose the shouts of victory, 

Arousing dull Thermopyle, 

That flung them on to Marathon : 

Thus freedom’s battle was begun, 

And shall it not by Greece be won? 


Land of the lovely ar.d the brave, 
Upon thy heroes’ verdant grave, ‘ 
wers, a3 of Eden, drop their dew, 
And consecrate the air ayound 


With fragrance sweet asfs their hue; 
Upon thy shores the guitar’s sound 

Has joined the murmuring waves at even, 
And in a low, unearthly strain, 

Has told of some far distant heaven 

here comes not slavery or pain. 

But, now thy armed sons disclaim 

‘The tyrant’s yoke,the Cravens name ; 

Now shun the guitar’s peaceful tone 

To hear the music of a groan, 

And seek once more to render thee 

‘The dwelling-place of Liberty. 


There is a name that will survive 
Royalty’s monumental stone, 
- And, long as history can give 
Deserved renown, must deathless live; 
. Byron, itis thine own. 
Greece was the subject of thy muse, 
The object which by thee was loved 
The land that thou thyself didst choose 
To be thine ages resting-place: 
To finish there thy mortal race 
Was thy young wish, and Death approved. 
There, on that loved and classic ground, 
A monument to thee is reared, 
On which a Poet's name is found, 
By friends beloved, by despots feared ; 
And in it is the noblest heart 
‘That ever warmed the breast of man: 
Alas! that genius must depart, 
That life is but a span! 


Yet not in vain did Byron die 

From home and scenes of youth afar: 
For; as a standard floating high, . 

Amid the clashing ranks of war, 
Whene’er it meets the soldier’s sight, 

Gives him fresh courage for the fight ; 
His name, if once in battle spoken, 

Shall nerve each heart with firmer zeal ; 
Whilst to each Greek it does betoken 

The friend that perished for his wéal. 

t 1M0. 


FROM A POEM ENTITLED “ RETRO. 
Ss : 


PECTION.” 


Bet, hark!---a dreadful knell has met mine ear ; 
it sounds of death---it tolls the death of one, 
Who had mark’d out as glorious a career 
As ever, ev'n in Greece, by man was rua. 


Ev’n he, alike to Game and Freedom dear--- . 


The noblest spirit of the World, is gone, 
Byron, evy'n he, lies passionicss, and cold--- 
As lifeless as Leonidas of old. 


When I took up my too presumptuous fen 
To trace tliose Stanzas, ah! I little thcught 
That ere I’d lay it down, that first of men, 
Should be reduced unto a thing of naught. 
“ We ne'er shall look upon Ais like again ;” 
His intellectual part its home has songht ; 
His soul unto its maker has arisen, 
“ This world to Ais great spirit was a Prison.” 
— keep his heart---whilst living it was 
thine; 
Plant Cypress-trees around his hallow’d Urn ; 
In years tocome, it shall be Freedom’s Shrine, : 
'o which her Pilgrims shall with rev’rence 


turn. 
To pay the heart’s pure homage--Would ‘twere 
mine 


To go on such a Pilgrimage---to spurn : 
All other hopes, there, ’midthat sacred gloom, | 
To pass one lonely night by Byron’s Tomb, 


But, oh! upon Mankind he has a claim ; 
Posterity shall turn to Hist'ry’s pase, 

Which shall be brighten’d by the splendid name - 
Of him, who was the wonder of this Age. 

Fair Liberty shall oft, aloud, proclaim 

, Her loss---and Poet, Patriot, and Sage, i 


- 
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Shall a with here-and, ah! the Sisters 
Nine;. -: 


Shall Birne green Chaplets. reund his sacred: 
ed t 

ON THE DEATH OF LORD BYRON. 
WEE?P, Greece! for thé bard who sang freedont, 


so sweetly, 
beg sooth’d the fierce soul by the touch of his 


Has Po a to rest in the midst of his pie 
While he sigh'd for your land, and re-ki 
your fire. 


Weep, England! thou rock, in the midst of the 


océan, 
Whose sons, as the billows of ocean, are free ; 
For thy bard’ shéd’ ‘ohe tear; @en“one tear of 
devoti ion, 4 
Oh! fity thy Byron, who oft sigh’d for thee. 
9 sun rose majestic, his sky was unclouded, 
pepeees for neseens ran gierioudly on; °° 
But his syn set vi heb poet enphtnudedy 
The radiance, the sple: jourythe ‘proud. souk 
are gone, '. 
Pua to thee, Byron! bat mem'ry shal 
‘And ie omg onward. proclaim thy sweet 
And hha "Preedom’s baimers aré fiying---her 


tinge’ 
Shall epiat-to thy grave, and rehearse, thy 
past days. ~ Ce 





LINES ON LORD BYRON. 
“0! what a noble mind is here overthrown.” 
SHAKSPEABE, 


Best fiiénd to sacred Freedom and the free, . 
Whe shall, in terms deservin speak thy — 


What to thy manes-can ring be, 
Worthy at sucha — et — to raise? 
Thy soul-inspiring wld frame 
A wine tobenotte reiace a a nowt less name. 


Yet would’st thou not despise my humble lay ; 
he heart's warm incense of a virgin muse; ~ 
glow-worm's , to refulgent day---; 

Here at thy sitar mre Sek sere |: 

Here at thy al ¢ ’d bow.my 

And,. — while living,- as when 


Thou t soot for knowledge in the waza of 


early fourid it---ere the usaal span : 
. Abd eas lifes--teling) sro > 
er to gain the secret, none w 

riidenhs resistless hand has aid then them lows 

T hilanthropic spirit glane’d upon : 
The 5 mass-of suff’ring mam, and shame. 

Light thine eyes, as they indign look’d on 

The“ a tricks” of these who dared t@ 


yi Sr divine ” despotic Fille 
And found a straggling world toon’ slavry® 


sperssion thou babe? ever arm'd 
ate thunder ek thy giant mind ; r 
gaee yet ace dy 





THE MIRROR. 


We ‘shall doficludé’ with +4 ¢ 


“ON THE DEATH OF LORD BYRON..-. 
a . (For the Mirror. 


nations of the earth, 
now, be drest, 

ashes‘on your heads ahd thouth,' 
For England’s' Bard’s at rest: - 


Cease, céase ye birds of of joyful — 
‘Your morn-and evening 80: 
_ &nd déepest notes of sorrow | ng, 
For England's Bard is gone. 


, Sun, Moon, and Stars, in heaven bigh, - 
: ‘Surround the oe Ta its dark ba . 
For Bugle aos Sees re ed - 
LY. "treed tliat to 
* Bow down-yotr eat ue cf eit 
4s:willows bending: ater tie Ue tran: 
_For, Engiand’g Bard’a asleep. . > Si 
Ye, flowers arid herbs of ations pins, 1 


Yor. weeping n 
” For his whose eye "fash dere os 
Alss: we s00n’s grown dim, ‘hi: 

» ON THE DEATH: OF LORD BYRON. ¢ 

(For.the Mirror.) . ; 
Tas harp of the Poet is'silent in death 
oe sep which so oft with love's.witehery 


fiver’ Po akpeball it wekén.in m: breath, 
that y' paihe in mason bre sung. 
ta, un has “ fell pale”in afar, foreign 


With no mother £0 weep ofr the yun 
Tho’ Pnonnea hia corse by euch fi freeman's.coms 


Pho’ hallowia his tomb by Achista?s « cold fear, 


fie hil left all Fondly iit Sorrow and sdduess, 
As eed Sun <a part when earth’s reign is 


He hes. left us us in Spring without one thought of 
gladness 
To wean us awa from the bed Childe 
ba way le” or the 
Ah, long shall the! e hal 
Ere Hoar in these ag Bi che in hero 6 


Aton shail it rést o’ef the cano n 
Ere % burst forth nen as Tien 


W: 
Spree,” 





sword. 


wort 


Anat eo B Britons pedier «ther octet wd 

While the -inala shall oft _ weep Cer his Hades 
unseen, 

Tho' they tell herthe meaeure be woven in sit. 


anda 


price Fives Shillings. ° 
Printed and Ful} 


143, Strand, (near So ie wuschank ond 


by all Newsmen an ree Be 





apie 
is pu 
now be had in: Doards, 
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INDEX 


TO 


THE MIRROR, 


VOLUME THE THIRD. 
—o—- 


ABBADONA, 4 Tale, 227. 

Abeona, Transport, burnt, 198, 230. 
Adventure, Romantic, 204. 
Advertisement, Singular, 47. 

Aerial Ts marks on, 402. 
African Tree, ut lity of 258. 
Alban’s, St., Charc of, 145, 197. 
Alfred the Great, Tomb of, 292, 325. 
Algiers, Bombardment of, 264. 
Alniack’s oft Friday, 156, 166. 

Aloe, in Flower, Lines on, 68. 
Amazoi, Brazilian, 271. 

Amelia, Princess, bon-mot of, 158, 
An mmatism, on, $2. 

Analects, by the Opium Eater, 104. 
Animalcule, Phenomena of, 260. 
Animals, revivification of, 212, 260. 
Annus Mirabilis, 29. 

Antipathy, 253. 

Antwerp Cathedral, Account of, 81. 
Apophthes 150. 

‘Apri >» on the Month of, 246. 
Arabian Girl, Song of a, 70. . 
Arithmetic, History of, 323, 388. 
Arithmetical Instruments, 186. 
Arundelian Marbles, on the, 179. 
Ashantees, Accouitit of the, 311. 

yo er the Musical , 294. 
Athens, Description of, 17. 
Atmosphere, Phenomena of the, 872. 
Audience and the Visit, a Tale, 380. 
Aunt Martha, 367. ; 
Aurora Borealis, Artificial, 362. 
Babylon, Hangitig Gardens at, 261. 
Bachelor, Misgivings of an old, 23, 

» Miseries of, 238. 

Balloons, History of, 891. 

Baptismal Customs, 203. 

Barrett, Shipwreck of the, 295. 
Barry, the Actor, Anecdotes of, 221 
Bath, Town-Hall of, 185. 

Battle of Wakefield Green, 226. 
——- of ‘the n and Chesapeake, 


247. sig 
Bats, Winter Sleep of, 213. 
Beacon, the, 404. 
Beards and Barbérs, History of, 36, 59. 
Beauty and Dress, Remarks on, 366. 
Beggar of Algiers, the, 399. 

*s Dog, the, a Poem, 154. 
Bell-ringiny, on, 201. . 
Bells, Anecdotes of Church, 199. 
Belshazzar’s Feast, 36. P 
Benefit of Clergy explained, 178. 
Beverage, Cheap and Wholesome, 63, 








Biocrapny, “SELECT, 14, 92, 123,-184, 
207, 231, 294, 817, 382, 393, 406. 

Blackboy-Alley Gang, 55. 

Blackheath Assembly, the, 8. 

Blasted Tree, the, a Tale, 249. 

Blindness, Fashionable, 391. 

Bowles, Rev. W. L., Lines by, 155, 

Britton, the Musical Coal-man, 211. 

Brock, Description of the Village of, 300. 

Broke, Captain, Anéedotes of, ‘a. 

Bubbles uf 1719-20, 268. 

Budgell, Eustace, Anecdote of, 85. 

Bunns, Hot Cross, 286. 

Burke, Anecdote of, 879. 

Burleigh Castle, Sonnet of, 111. 

Burns's Birth place, 247. 

Mausoleum, Account of, 125. 





* But o’the Ben, Song, 52, 


Butter, Methods of ing, 127, 229, 
Byron, Lord, Life and Poems of, 337; 358. 
-, Recollectians of, 417. 

» Scott’s Character of, 377. 

2 Tributes to the Memory of; 

350, 357, 417. 

Cade, Jack, Insurrection Of; 14 

Cairns, Welsh, 51. 

Cards, Origin of, 212. 
Carnival at Paris, the, 277. 
Castle of Orcani, a ‘Tale, 71, 94. 

- Builders, 26, 45. o 

Catalani, Memoirs of, 155. 

Cataract of Lodore, the, 140. 

Catches from the German, 289, 410, 
Caucasus, Habit of the, 209.- - 

Cavern in North America, Great, 361." 
Caxton, William, 194. ‘ 
Chain-Bridge over the Thames, 908¢* 
Charlotte, Princess, 2%, 198. 

Cheapside, Cross in, 193. 

Chess, Origin of, 211. 

Child Saved, the, 360. 

Chili, Entertainments in, 282. _ 
Christmas Gamés of Negroés, 10, 

<< Carol, 25. : 

Coals, Discovery and. Use of, 2773 
Comet; Lines on the, 155. ; 
Commerce, History of, 130. 
Commox-PLace Boox, My, $31, 975, 408, 
Concert, Amateur, 86, 105. 
>, int Town, the First, 211,. 
Constitution, American, 253, 
Cookey’s Love-Letter, 228. 

Corpulence, on, 103, 
Coughs, Receipt for a, 127, 288. 
Cowper, the Poet, Letter attd Poems of, to8, 




















ii INDEX. 


Cromwell Lying in State, 273. 
’s House in Whitehall, 305. 

Crossing the Desert, 316. 
——— of Proverbs, 70. 
Crucifixion, the, 229. 
Crumbs of Comfort, 74. 
Custom, Singular, 31. 
Customs, Ancient, 203, 213. 
Dancing, Defence of, 373. _ 
Dandies, Satire on the, 143. 
Dartford Nunnery, Account of, 9. 
David’s Day, St., 153. 
Davy, Sir Humphrey, 216. 
Day after Pay-Day at Sea, 109. 
Deaf and Dumb, Instructions for the, 147, 

195. . 
Deafness, Remedy of, 176, 224. 
Death, Observations on, 108. 
-, on the Punishment of, 205. 
Dervishes, Account of the, 182. 
Dodd, Dr., Letter to, 163. 
Dog, the Old, 292. 
——, Anecdotes of the, 183, 304. 
Douglas, Marchioness of, Lines on, 62. 
Dream of Borberay, the, 358. 
Drouet, Life of, 382. 
Duelling, History of, 323. 
Dusty Bob’s Love-Letter, 136. 
Ears and Ear-rings, on, 151. 
Easter Monday Customs, 253. 
Eating, the Praise of, 238. 
Emba]ming, 36. 
Engravers, British, 110. 
Entertainment, Places of, in India, 409. 
Epee, the Abbe de 1’, 147, 161. 
EpiGRaMs in every Number. 
Errrarus in every Number. 
Eponina and Sabinius, 101. 
Esquimaux, the, 217, 280, 379. 
Etiquette, Spanish, 286. 
Ettrick Shepherd, Anecdotes by, 183. 
Exchange, the Royal, 248. 
Facetiz, 128. - 
Farmer’s Wife, the, 91. ° 
February, on the Month of, 89, 99. 
Fifteenth Century, Customs of the, 213. 
Fishes, Revivification of, 213. 
Flor Silin, a Russian Tale, 284. 
Fontenelle, Anecdote of, 30. 
Forest Vale, the, 215. 








Franklin, Dr., Anecdote of, 158. . 


Fruits in England, 78. 

Funerals, Irish, 138. . 

Gaming, Strictures on, 99." 

Gay, the Poet, Anecdote of, 269. 
Geneva, Description of, 78. 
Gentlewoman, the, a Fragment, 307. 
Geographical Garden, 229. 

George III., Anecdotes of, 79, 139. 
Ghost, the, 398. ; 

Gibraltar, Journal of Siege of, 244. 
Glenara, a Poem, 164. 


Good:Woman, Sign of, Explained, 131. , 


Gordon, of Brack ey, a Ballad, 267. 


Gouty Merchant and Stranger, 174 
Grandmother, My, 272. 
Gratitude, a Persian Tale, 205. 
Greenwich Fair, 404... 

Grey Ass, the better Sign, 210. 
Grey Friars Monastery, the, 121, 





. Hands, on the Custom of Kissing, 67. 


Grierson, Constantia, Life of, 231. 
Grimaldi, Joe, 30, 303. 

Grotto of St. Odille, 319. 

Gwyn, Nell, Memoirs of, 207. 
Hampstead _ Heath, a Sketch, 299. 


Hawkins, Sir John, Account of, 389. 
Headly, Henry, Life of, 133, 156. 
Heilan Heather, 403. 
Hindoo Architect, a, 123. Festival, 258. 
Hoax in.Lisbon, 246. 
Hot Rolls or. St. Monday, 132. 
Howling at Funerals, 35. 
Human Life, Pulsations of, 304. 
Hunchbacks, the Three, 187. 
Huntingdon, Countess, Letter of, 163. 
Husband, the,-from the Greek, 180. , 
Imagination, Effects of, 68 
Indian Lover’s Song, 69. , 
Ingenuity, Minute, 383. 
Ink, Indelible, Recipes for, 159. 
Inquisition,-Spanish, Secrets of the, 396. 
Ireland, Ancient Police of, 104. 
-- Stanzas on King’s Voyage to, 199. 
Irving, Rev. Edward, Character of, 12. 
Washington, 269. 
Jack of Newberry, Account of, 314. 
James’s Powder, Recipe for, 15. 
Janet’s Letter to the Editor, 75. 
January, on the Month of, 53, 68. 
Jenkins, Epitaph on Old, 245. 
Jockie is grown a Gentleman, 326, 387. 
Jones, Paul, Life of, 317, 335. : 
Juggernaut, the Car of, 257. 
Kemble, Stephen, and the Jew, 287. 
Kremlin at Moscow described, 113. 
Lambeth, a Poem,.308. Church, 143. 
Lament of Boxoma, the, 371. 
Latour, Manbourg, Anecdote of, 160. 
Leap-year, explanation of, 135. 
Lear, Story of King, 34. 
Lee, Nathaniel, Anecdote of, 240. 
Lent, or a Visit to Catholic Friends, 21. - 
Legislator, Humane, on a, 242, 274. | 
Leisure Hours, 19, 35, 82. 
Letter from the Country to a Friend in 

Town, 332. 
Life, Probabilities of, 111. In London, 173. 
Lightning, Artificial, 362. 
Lily, the, 202. 
Lines to an Infant, 101.° 
resented with a rose, 405. 
——- by a Lady to her Lord, 391 

—- to a Young Lady, 158. 
Lima, Theatre at, 283. 
Lisbon, description of, 222, 364. 
Lithography, Description of, 163. 
London Bridge, account of, 411. 

Stone described, 1. ~ * 

- Lyrics, .168. 
Love, Miss, Lines on, 240. 
——- at First Sight, 416. 
——-- Out of place, 133. 
—- Restored, 195. 
Letter of the 15th century, 399. 
Lover, Lines to an altered, 74. 
Luck in the Lottery, 120. 
Madagascar Bat, the, 374. 
Madrigal, 202. 
Maid of Baldock, the, 286, 
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‘ Perer Pinparics, 11, 31,71, 117,- 


Mail Coach Guards, on, 160, 225. 
Makarieff, Fair of, 76. 
Man, Poem on, 115, 159. 
In the Moon, 389. 
Manual Alphahet for the Deaf and Dum), 

161. ~~ r 
Marian, a Tale, 235. 
Marriage, on, 309. 
Martha, the Gipsy, 169, 189. 
Martyrs, English, 118. ° 
Massacre at Scio, 236. ~ 
Mathews, Joke of, Versified, 310. 
Maundy Thursday, on, 254. 
May, the Charms of, 292, 354. 
Memory, 211. 
Melville Castle, Description of, 241. 
Metropolis, State of Crime in the, 54. 
Midnight Revel, the, 141. 
Milford Haven, Account of, 353. 
Miseries, Sundry, 214. 
Misletoe, on the, 22. 
Mistakes, Curious, 79, 185. 
Mitchell and Thomson, 160. 
Mohawks, the, 55. - 
Mogul Empire, the, 272. 
Montgolfier, M., 392. 
Morland George, Auecdote of, 360. 
-’s Arithmetical Machines, 188.' 
Moore, Byron’s Dedication to, 345. 

’s Lines on Byron, 349. 

Morocco Etiquette, 244. 
Moscow, Fire of, 114. Police of, 107. 
Mosques, Turkish, 182. 
Mother to a Young Child, 184. 
Mourting, Roman, 36. z 
Mummy, tian, Answer of the, 306. 
Music, Vocal; Advantages of, 3. 
Lines on, 202. 
‘Parties, Esquimatix, 280. 
National Songs, on the, 28. 
Navy, Anecdotes of the British, 232. 
Negroes, Anecdotes of, 10, 243. 
Nelson, the Death of, 232. Prayer of, i. 
Newstead Abbey, 49, 339, 415. f 
Newington Green, Recollections of, 405, 
New York Theatre, Account of, 269. 
Nobility, Russian, 107. 
Nuge Canore, 242, 274. 
Obsolete Characters, 91. 
Qde to a great Potentate, 242 
Ogier of Denmark, 332. 
Opium Eaters, 183. 
Orphan, the, and Lord Linsey Wolsey, 

262. : 
Ossitinians, Manners of the, 204. 
Pacha of t, Account of the, 316. 
Pagodas in India, 251. 
Palm Sunday Customs, 253. . 
Panaceas for Poverty, 42. 
Parental Affection, Anecdotes of, 175. 
Paris, Carnival at, 277. 
Parry, Captain, Last Voyage of, 279. 
Journal of, 217. 
Memoirs of, 14. 
Paste, or Easter Eggs, 255." 
Patent Brown Stout, 295. 
Pauper’s Grave, the, 215. 
Perambulation, Parochial, 290. 
Persia, the New Year in, 255. 
Peruvian Dinner, 283, Ball, id. 
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230, 295, 330, 406. ‘ 
Pious Frauds, a Poetical Tale, 406. 
Physiognomy, on, 66. 
Postry” Observations on, 375. °’ 
Pompei, Description of, 362. 
Pope and Swift, Anecdote of, 158. 
Popping the Question, 416. 
Poor Robin’s-Prophecy, 168. 
Popes, changing name, 304. 
Porcelain Tower in China, 65. 
Precaution, the.Judicious, 117. 
Printing, the invention of, 194. 
Prison Life, Anecdote of, 120. 
Projects, New and Interesting, 278. 
Prophetic Dew Drops, the, 104, 131. 
Protestants, Irish, saved, 315. 
Public House, the, 122. 
Punchinello, Stanzas to, 364. 
Punning, Specimens of, 125, 232. 
Puzzle, Arithmetical, 187. 
Queen of the Rose, the, 60. 
Ramadan, Fast of, 182. 
Rank, Gradations of, 203. ° 
Recluse of Sarnen, the, 359. 
Retribution, Anecdote of, 310. 
Return to School, the, 121. 
Richard If1., Anecdote of, 225. 
Riego, Lines on the Death of, 11. 
Ring, Customs respecting the; 368. 
Rob Roy, Letter of, 20. 
Robber Robbed, 11. 
Rogers, Samuel, Bon-Mot of, 291. 
Rose of Jericho, on the, 388. 
Rossini, Life of, 92. 
Rozier, Ascent of, 392. 
Rules for Behaviour in Company, 403. 
Russia, Easter Customs at, 256. 
Rustic. Bravery, 285. 
Rye House, Account of, 57. 
Sainte-Foix, Anecdote of, 324. 
Sandal Castle, Yorkshire, 225. 
Sandby, Anecdote of Paul, 242. 
Seal Eaters and Hunters, 217. 
Seasons, the, 165. 
Self-painting, on, 88. 
School-boy, Elegy by a, 205. 
Scio, Massacre at, 236. ‘ 
Screntiric AMUSEMENTS, 186, 216, 252, 

284, 362, 394. 
Scott, Sir W., his Character of Byron, 877. 
Scotch Novels, Mistakes in, 10, 76. 
Scotland, doing business in, 165. 
Seylla and Charybdis, 249. . 
Shakspeare , Illustrations of, 1,33, 145,225. 
———— Seven Ages, on, 245. 
’s Clif, 83. - 
Shannon and Chesapeake, Battle of the, 
247. 

Sheridan, Mr. T., Anecdotes of, 221, 234. 
Sherwahray Hills, in India, 251. 
Shipwrecks, 198, 295. 
Shortest Day, on the, 53. ‘ 
Sierra Leone, description of, 401 
Siddons, Mrs., Anecdotes of, 234. 
Signs of Rain, 136. 
Signior, the Grand, 366. 
Siller Crown, the, 249. 
Silks, Introduction of, 228. 
Silkworm, Lines on the, 276. 
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Silver Tree, to.make, 284. 
Sissa, the Inventor of Chéss,; 211.» 
poe a9 Bovk; the, 5, 60,91, 128, 173; 


Slave Trade, . —— the, 201, 243. 
Smith, Mr., the onary, Life of, 406. 
¢ land House at emma 
‘Snaggs, on the Saving Fund, 266. 
Snails, Revivification. of, 213. 
Sneezing, on, 124, 
Society, on the Influence of, 180. 
Songe of a finé Skott, 387. 
Sonnet fromthe Italian, 29. 
South Sea Company; History of the, 268. 
Southey, Byron on, 341. 
Southampton come sere | Account of, 137. 
Spanish Etiquette, 286 
Spoons which melt in water, 258 
Spring, Beauties of; 274. 
tee eit versus Lavater, 382. 
Stage, the, a Crdss+street Oration, 84, 
- Defence’ of the, 52, 114. 
Stanzas, 409. 
Stoop! ‘Stoop ! an Anecdote; 158. 
Stork, Emigration of the, 356. 
Stomach Cough, Recipe for, 176. 
Lesa Clock and may at, 209, 262, 
Street, the New, on, 87 
St. Ronah’s. Well, 38. 
Stuart Family, the Origin of the, 293, 
Superstition and Knowledge, 57. 
Swearers, Caution to, 2 
Table-eloths, ey tae > 101. 
Tar, a True British, 283. 
Teen Tal, a poh in eng 801. 
‘Temperance, advantages of, 876. 
"Testa, M., Ascent of, 892." 
Thames, Sketch on the Banks of the, 201. 
» Chain-bridge ever the, 303. , 

» Tuned the; 322. 
Theatrical Fires, om, 4, 111, 133, 
Themistocles, Anecdote of, 324. 

Thirteenth Centuty, Customs a the, 203. 
Thunder Storm, Precautions against, 987. 
Tilts and Tournaments, 193. 
Tipplers, the Three ne oe 
To-day, a Sketth, 36 
‘Tom Jenkins, a Tale ‘ot atte 314, 327. 
_ —_—- atid his Friends, 355. 
—- of Ten Thousand, 269. 
. ee 
‘Tonson’s Epitaph, 230 
Torques, Ancient British, 151. 
‘Tower of ame Description of, 263. 


Tread Mill, the 38," 

of the 16th Century, A. 
Troad, on the, 142. 
ee omen: of, 289. 
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‘ Turkish Women, 183 


Tuscany, Description of, 56 ‘ 
Uooncan, Te of, Descri » 123, 
Upstarts, the, 

—. Domestic Hats, 15, 63 127, 


Valentine’ s Day, on, 89, 188,160, 17. 
Vegetable Revivification, on, 38 
Creation, on the, 974." 
Verulam, on the Ancient City of, 197. 
Vessel coming, the, 293. 
vee, Eruptions of; of, 363. 
Victims ‘engeance 
Village Maiden, the, ag 
Voltaire, Bon-Mot of, 16, 
Voracity, Esquimaux, 281. 
Vos Vol is, 276. 
Wales, Arms of, 153.” 
» on the Arms of, 16%, 178. 

Walpole, Epigram on 272, 
Warrior Fair, the, 277: 
Washington, General, A ‘Anecdote of, 158.. 
Water to boil on ice. 
Waves of Fire on Waters i. 
bee Bull, in, 133. 

— to fet. Mareied, the; 168. 

Welsh Music, on, 871. 
Westminster Aver Hist 
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Wife, the, from rod eyes EF. 
Wine, a New 
Winifred’s Well, § Say ET of, 25, 56 
Winschcomb, of Newberry, Life of, 314. 
Winter, a Poem, 4 . 
Wit, Cleri 
be Ey a Tale, 

ite » the, a 412. 
Woodville, Elizabeth, Journal of, 213 
Worcester, Marquis oy, 
Wordsworth, on the Poetry of, 941,37 
Wotton, Monument of Dean, 177. 
Wolves, Sagacity of, 221, 
‘Woman, Lines on, = : 
Woman’s ¥ 
Yeoman, the 
Young, the Poet, 
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